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Lh, THE FEARFUL HOURS: 
BETWEEN BLACK MIONIGHT 
ANO THE GREY OF DAWN 
A STRANGE GLOW BATHES 
EVERYTHING ---/T 15 A 

PENETRATING GLOW... 

Geer GLOW BECAUSE 


I STRONGLY SUGGEST 
ANACATION IN THE 
COUNTRY, STEVE / 
YOUR NERVES ARE 

REALLY_ACTING 7 
UP! 


THE DOCTOR WAS 
RIGHT ! THE COUNTRY 
AIR MAKES ME FEEL 
~ GOOD! LOOKS LIKE 
SOMEONE COMING 


OUT OF THE COOL COUNTRY NIGHT A FIGURE || Qnd! AS THE gan LET'S STAND HERE... 
DRAG, STEVE MOVES I WANT TO LOOK AT 


APFEARS.,, BEAUTIFUL, PALE.,, COMPELLING... 
YOU ALONE / 


HER FACE IS LIKE L 
MARBLE,,,L CAN'T ADORATION FOR THe ; 


TAKE MY EYES OFF STRANGE G/RL-~ A. 


HOW DO YOU DO? 
I OON'T BELIEVE 
WE'VE MET! 


I WANT TO MARRY 

YoU, LAURA! C'LL 

NEVER BE ABLE TO . 
LIVE MOU es eee 


SUDDENLY ~~ DARLING! ARE 
Dire By iGrg) Ww: Gears 
Lol y go)’ 

OVEBES es) AN A MOMENT. 
BEFORE THE _ : 

SHOCKED : 
EYES OF THE 
LOVER-- AND 

THE WARM 

AIR BECOMES 


CH/LLED 
WITH DREAD- 


SHE LOOKS So 
COLD AND 
UNEARTHLY! 


OF COURSE T'LL MARRY Yi 
YOu, STEVE! L LOVE 4 
you ! 


WHAT'S WRONG, 

STEVE? You 
LOOK LIKE YOU'VE 
SEEN A GHOST! 


ha RR iv MUST HAVE THE WEDOING DAY 
+ Bega BEEN MY IMAGINATION) ARRIVES.., BUT WITH 
&. ORA TRICK OF THE IT ARE LOW MURMERS, 
a MOCKING LOOKS AND 
nssiheiebs FEARS... 


e_—_ CT 
WITH REVENGE, STEVE SEEKS 
TO LOCATE THE Gi 


MISS GORDON THANK YOU 
LEFT HERADDRESS! A SO MUCH! 
(T'S 138 PIEDMONT 
SHE'S GONE! SHE LEFT SHE THINKS SHE'S TRICKEO ME aa. PARKVILLE! 
ME HERE LIKE A FOOL WITH HER WHITE FACE ANOCOLD 


FOR THEM TO LAUGH J& RED LIPS,,.I CAN SEE HER STRANGE, 
AT! SMILE-- BUT SHELL 
, FAY FOR THIS/ 


GRAVEYARD NOW... 
BUT I DON'T 
UNDERSTAND // 


WHO. ARE YOu ??__ 
‘WHAT DO YOU WANT 
WITH MAE ? 


SO I'VE 
FOUND YOU AT 
LAST / AND INA 

yer. L Ape RORRIATE . 


LAURA GORDON,,. DIED 
94-2 --- WH-- THEN-- 
77 NOs 


TT) , 


Bis SR 
A NAME ON ATOMBSTONE AND ALL 

AT ONCE THE TRUTH STRIKESATA i, 
TERRIFIED MNLIRDERER / ap: 


Kd 


LAURA’ 
BEEN DEAD FOR 
TEN YEARS! L 

ER 


TWIN HI 
SISTER/ ( 


a) 


THE O4YS PASS, THE HUNTED MAN FLEES DESPERATELY 
FROM THE DANCING FURIES... 


HOW DID I GET '¥ 


HERE? MAYBE 
(IF LSPEAK 
yr 10.,0H,,. 


SILENCED FOREVER AS 
IN THE FINAL DANCE OF DEATH --- 


ru LL NEVER 
BE FREE OF 
THEM... NEVER/ 


S 


SN 
xy ks 
wr. 


“THERE'S ONLY 
ONE ESCAPE FOR 
ME-- ANOL MUST 

TAKE (T! 


HEE! HEE! you 
WONDER WHO L AM,EH? 
WELL,I'M THE BLACK 
DEATH / NO MATTER 

HOW YOU MAY TRY, YOU 
CAN'T ESCAPE ME! 
MY_BONY TALONS WILL 
GET YOU,NO MATTER 
WHERE YOU FLEE-- 

AND I'LL ORAG You 
INTO THE CHARNEL 


OH/ MICHEL, WHAT SHALL 
WE 007 ALL OUR RELATIVES 
ARE OEAO OF THE PLAGUE! 
WE ARE ALONE ! 


COURAGE, DENISE... 
WE MUST LIVE FOR 
EACH OTHER! WE 

WILL FIND A WAY! 


Fal FEW CENTURIES AGO, WHEN THE WORLD WAS STEEPED IN IGNORANCE 
AND SUPERSTITION, A OREADFUL PLAGUE SWEPT ACROSS ALL EUROPE, 
MOWING DOWN MILLIONS! IN THE CITY OF PARIS CITIZENS DIED LIKE 

FLIES, THEIR BODIES FLUNG INTO THE STREETS TO 8E PICKED UP 

8Y THE WAGONS COLLECTING THE CORPSES... 


i ee or) 
MAKE WAY FOR THE DEA0/ SRma | 
MAKE WAY FOR THE DEAD // iia 


ma 


i 
ig | 
- nal : 


1 
"J 


WE MUST LEAVE L LOVE YOU WITH ALL MY 
THIS ACCURSEO 


A HEART, MICHEL! I WILL OBEY 
CITY ANOSEEK \Vi\ YOU ANO FOLLOW WHEREVER 
OUR FUTURE IN YOu 


LEAO / 
A NEW HOME! 


=e 


KS 

ret 8 

DUO 
YY 


YM 


THE DISAPPOINTED COUPLE 
WALK BACK INTO THE 
STREETS... 


I MUST THINK 
OF SOMETHING... 
SOME WAY... 


BUT AT THE CITY GATES THEY ORDERS ARE OROERS...IF YOU 
FINO THEIR WAY BARRED... TRY TO FASS, WE WILL BE 


: FORCED TO KILL YOU,,, THEN 
NOBODY 1S TO LEAVE THE CITY’ YOU WILL BE TUST AS OEAD 


THEY MIGHT SPREAD THIS 
DEVILS PLAGUE TO OTHER athe Lg Fy giant oc 


PARTS OF THE LAND... 


BUT WE MUST Wv, 
GO--WE MUST! } 2 AN 
a a 
a le 


THOSE OBSEQUIES MUST BE FOR EVEN 90, THE ORDER /S THAT QEN/SE/ I HAVE APLAN... 
A PERSON OF GREAT RANK / ALL CORPSES MUST BE SUCH A TERRIGLE ONE THAT, 
WHO (S(T? DISPOSED OF IMMEDIATELY! I SHUDDER TO THINK OF IT. 
THE DAUGHTER OF THE NG BUT LISTEN--HERE IT IS-- 
DUC DE SAINT VALLIER 


DIED THIS MORNING! 
SHE WAS YOUNG AND 
BEAUTIFUL / 


THE RIVER TO 
ARGENTEUL FOR 
BURIAL! IT GOES 
A AT NINE TONIGHT! 


SO, LATE THAT AFTERNOON, THE) | MO ONE /S AROLINO.. THEY ARE ALL FULL 
YOUNG COUPLE FURTIVELY SLINK| | OF FEAR OF THE YOUNG G/KL WHO 
THE DIEO OF PESTILENCE / wide 
WORK Mick! 


OENSE BLANCHES AS SHE HEARS 
MICHEL LINFOLO HIS IDEA, BUT SHE 
AGREES... INTO THE SHADOWS OF 

LOFTY CATHEORAL , CARRYING 
ALL RIGHT, MICHEL! IT'S HORRIBLE, \|AN EMPTY SACK. 


BUT IT SEEMS TO BE OUR ONLY 
CHANCE TO ESCAPE! 


HURRY, MICHEL! 
SOMEBODY MAY 
pe IT'S A GOOD COME BACK! 
THESE SCREWS COME : Hneer NOT 


LOOSE ASIN, 
FAR.,, SO So00 a 


COME, MY DEAR ! No! io MICHEL, 


INTO THE SACK SHE, : 
: : " AN BE BRAVE, DARLING! ANNOT £4 
THAT ! NOW-- Zz, WS ALL WILL COME OUT =o 

? cS LY S ‘ mt ALL RIGHT! 


NEARLY SWOONING WITH TERROR, HERE IS A FLASK OF WATER... GOODBYE, MICHEL...L'LL BE BRAVE! 
OENISE GETS INTO THE COFFIN... 


OH, MICHEL,,, ) COURAGE /-- JUST A SOUND! I'LL SNEAK ABOARD 
IM AFRAID// FORA SHORTTIME, | THE BOAT BEFORE IT SAILS 
THEN WE WILL BE ANO TILL LET YOU OUT WHEN 


ANO 
THER! 


il 


GO, NOW! SOMEONE MAY COME 
ANO FIND YOU! 


GOOD BYE, 
FOR A LITTLE 

WHILE, My | 
DARLING: 


WE'RE BEYONO THE CITY/ 


MICHEL LOOSELY SCREWS THE THEN, SHOULOERING THE BUT SHORTLY... THE CITY 
TOP BACK ON... CORPSE...HE SLIPS OUT OF | La GUARDS / 
THE GLOOMY CATHEDRAL... ieee 


aay 
wy Y] 


SSS 


file HEART 
POUNDING IN 
TERROR, MICHEL 
GRIPS THE SACK 


STREET... 


QS MICHEL FLEES FOR HIS LIFE, THE OMINOUS CALL 
OF THE CHARNEL WAGON COMES FROM NEARBY, AND 
LL OF DEATH... 


FACED WITH THIS SPINE-CHILLING REMINDER OF THE 
PESTILENCE, THE GUARDS COWER BACK, FEARFUL 


OF CONTAMINATION... ez EY; 
| BACK! BACKS! 
i 


THE PLAGUE MAY 
, TOUCH US! 


Micher MAKES GOOD HIS ESCAPE | HE COMES INTO 
HE YARD OF ANOLO MANSION... oo 


NOT A SOUL LEFT ALIVE IN THE BIG HOUSE! 

FORTUNATELY, I REMEMBER THIS OLO, DRY 

WELL ON THE GROUNOS! IT SHOULD ys 
tw SERVE MY PURPOSE ! 


GOD REST THIS FOOR GIRL'S 
SOUL! T HOPE SHE UNOERSTANOS 
THAT THIS IS OUR ONLY 
CHANCE ... 


soni j a a ’ eat, = 
)) YA tl ip A 


s 


MICHEL HURRIEOLY MAKES HIS WAY) |), HEMINGLES WITH THE LABORERS 

TO THE BANKS OF THE SEINE, WHERE | | AND GOES ABOARD... 

A BOAT IS LOADING UP... gery THAES Ree NA 
IT'S GETTING DARK! THEY MUST GLAD TO GET. 5 BELOVED! 
HAVE BROUGHT THE CASKET ON AWAY FROM THIS, | Z 

bere cg BY NOW. , ! yr PLACE OF DEATH! 


Soon, WITH 
THE SHADOWS 
OF PESTILENCE 
RIDDEN PARIS 
BEHIND THEM, 
THE SHIP 
SLIPS INTO 
THE CURRENT 
ANO HEADS 


MICHEL SEARCHES THE CARGO 
BELOW DECK... 


A” WHERE IS IT? WHERE CAN 
\ AVE PUT IT7 


AN 


Samer 
| y 


aa. 
3 Anni 
i eit ii 


nna a 
i i HA : 


I'M GLAD WE DION'T TAKE ON THAT 
BODY OF THE GIRL WHO DIED OF 
THE PLAGUE / 

YES! HER FATHER 


THE OUKE, WAS GOING 
TO 


ANO HAO HER BURIED 
RIGHT AFTER 
SUNDOWN ! 


HE STUMBLES FRANTICALLY 
AMONG THE CRATES AND THE 


BARRELS... 


WHERE |S THE: WOODEN 
BOX 7 DENISE IS WAITING 


t FOR lg CAN'T 


A FEW MOMENTS LATER, A 


FORM JUMPS FROM THE! 
SHIP... 


DENISE / I Wilt 
JOIN YOU-- I 
WILL DIE Too. 


HE DUCKS INTO THE SHADOWS AS 
TWO BOATMEN APPROACH... 


HERE, MON BRAVE / NO ONE WILL 
SEE-- WE'LL TAKE A DRAUGHT OF 
THIS COGNAC.., IT WILL WARD 


SEE? WHAT viDI 
TELL YOu 
THEY CA 


CLUTCH OF THE 
BLACK DEATH / 


DEATH AND PHANTOMS ARE NOT ALWAYS AS COLO AS ICE... THEY CAN BE AS REO-HOTAS FLAME! 
WHEN A LIVING MAN /S ELECTROCUTED, Ok "BURNEO"., HE CAN RETURN ASA RAGING INFERNO 
OF RED-HOT REVENGE THAT EATS ENEMIES ANO KILLERS (N THE BLASTING HATE OF -~~ 


INAN OLO ANO RICH BUSINESS FIRM, THREE PARTNERS 
WANT THE HEAD OF THE FIKM TO OE... 


WE ALL HATE HIM-- IF HE COULD BE 
BUT NOBODY'S GOT KILLEO--WE'O ALL 
THE COURAGE TO BE RICH / 


KILL HIM: 


y 


INGS OUT FROM THE PRIVATE 
IN RUSHES THE HEAD OF 


OUR CASHIER 
COMMITTEO SLIICIDE / 
HE STOLE OVER 
80,000 !! HE LEFT 
THIS NOTE... 


THE SUICIDES NOTE.., 


INTO THREE EVIL MINDS THE SAME EVIL PLAN [5S BORN... ¥ 


OBO SOMETHING, YOU ) WE COULD }| AND THE BLAME THE 
FOOLS ! CALL THE DESTROY L THEFT ANDO 
E 


POLICE / | THE "MURDER" 
ON HIM... 


Sf} iy We 


IGE 
is 
fe! 


THE FIRST STEP YOU DOLTISH FOOL ! 
(S TO DESTORY AT'S EVIDENCE! 
THIS NOTE... LIKE | WE SAW YOu YOUR FINGERPRINTS 

THIS! k | KILL THE ARE ON THIS GUN-- 
: YOU MURDERER !/ 


MEI. 1 AAN 
Qn IN COURT... TWO MONTHS LATER... 
‘" WE KILLED GUILTY! L SENTENCE 


e FOLICE ARE CALLEO--- y 95 HA! ue 


SHES OF 
WT KILL YOU THREE \ THAT NOTE 
fi PAT EM INNOCENT! \SAW THE /HAVE GONE 
THE SUICIDE NOTE... 
(T'S IN THE FIRE / 


THE CASHIER! YOU TO DIE IN THE 
ELECTRIC CHAIR / 


IN THE STATE'S PRISON A MONTH LATER... 


AS THE BLASTING HEAT OF ELECTROCUTION 


DIVIDES BODY AND SOUL--A GHOST 'S BORN! 
IT'LL HAVE A GHOST OF FIRE / 
pe THE DOCTOR CAN 


AND T'LL GET 


VY NOW PRONOLNCE THIS 
REVENGE /I“L AN DEAD -- 


iz 

KILL! KILL? tTY, 
Wy, 

ill 
U4 


: CTF, | 


I FELTA CHILL HA-HA! NOONE : Hu FPARTNERS-IN-CRIME 00 NOT BELIEVE IN GHOSTS, 
OF EVIL.., CAN ACTUALLY —n 
SEE ME, LCAN H 
00 ANYTHING’ 4 i ie HE'LL NEVER / THE FIRM 
otk | IS OURS! 
Weep iy ; AGAIN/ 


GOOONIGHT, 


LS 
THE GHOST OF FIRE REAOS- THE GHOST OF A | 
NOTE... GENTLEMEN! 


ry) ee} | a 


Dé NEXT MORNING... \ I LIKE A CHEERFUL FIRE-- 
AND THE CARETAKER 4 
Mlle HASN'T BUILT yee 
ONE --- 
Nj 


| \@ 


CL DEADLY SENSE OF FEAR GRO 


STRANGE! I'M HOT-- 
ANDO YET-- I'M COLD WITH 
FRIGHT! I WONDER WHY--7 


THE LAW “BURNED” 
ME! Now You MusT TL 
BURN / - 


JUST TWO BIG \ I CAN ALMOST 

LOGS,,, ANO REACH HIM-- 
IT'S HOTTER ALMOST-- 
ALREADY! . 


I'M SCARED! £ NEVER! YOU'LL 
IVE GOT TO g Mi 
GETOUTOF /\\ GET OUT! 
THIS ROOM! A 


I'LL HIDE YOUR BONES IN 
THESE DEEP ASHES! THEY'LL 
NEVER BE FOUND... UNTIL 


(T'S HOT IN HERE! \,/} THAT_OPEN 
BETTER OPEN WINDOW 
THE WINDOW.’ SEALS HIS 


STRANGE--LI THOUGHT I HEARO A 
SCREAM.,,ANO MY PARTNER WAS 
ee Cees BE HERE 


HE DRAFT FROM THE WINDOW FANS THE FIRE... THAT PRAFT-- 
OW! 
——~Saudl ME TOWARD 
THE FIRE ! 


THE MORE ORAFT-- WG 
THE BIGGER AND / 
HOTTER I 


AIEEE-EE! fe, JUST AST WAS 
I'LL BE iy ELECTROCUTED 
BURNED z % ALIVE! , 
ALIVE/ Ge | HA-HA-HA: 


AWNO THE GHOST OF FIRE MAKES A SECOND 
MEAL ON SEAREO, HUMAN FLESH 


HE TASTES GOOC/ ANDO 
| REVENGE TASTES SWEET! 
BUT HOW CAN I TRAP 
MY THIRD MURDERER? 


The THIRD MAN ENTERS THE ROOM OF BURNING j THE CARETAKER MUST'VE THROWN 
FLAME... rw : RUBBISH INTO THE FIRE... PHEW... 
2 4, WONDER WHERE MY VN ALMOST SMELLS LIKE BURNING 
PARTNERS ARE--AN ’ Oe one 


> 
WHAT'S THAT STRANGE 
ODOR IN THE AIRF 


Vb ioe 


HA! Yes! LIKE 


THAT'S IT, 


GREEDY! THE FLAMES 
HE LOVES MONEY---HAM’ COME ONCE ATE THE 
LCAN iar’ THE FLAMES TO CLOSER-- 


CLOSEK..) | 


CURRENCY INTO | | 
THE FIRE: f 


AW0 A DREADFUL FEAST GOES ON IN THE 
FLAMES... 
ITTV Murcerers! eat 


1 EACH OTHER/ SODO 
INL) ALL MURDERERS 


Ay’ | YEND IN DEATH / 
, fe 
“pe OW we LN 
mel 


7 


\ y 
‘ZB aw 


Our 

BLOSSOM OF HATE, WITH TS ROOTS SUNK DEEP IN HUMAN GREEO ANDO JEALOUSY. 
THROUGH THE YEARS THE HATE FLOWER GREW LN71L, IN THE ENO, 17 COULD BE 
DROWNED ONLY BY THE REO RAIN... 


AIN'T IL BEEN WARNING 
YOU TO STAY AWAY 
FROM LUCYBELLE, THAT'S FOR 
CONSARN IT! LUCYBELLE TO 
SHE'S MY SAY, LUFE WAGNER— 
GIRL! ONLY SHE SAYS 
/M HER BEAU! 


AND WHERE DO YOU YI'M CALLING ON 
THINK YOU'RE GOING A LUCYBELLE! SHE 
TIM JACKSON? y7%eq ASKED ME OVER! 


YOU'RE A LUFE WAGNER, BUT MISS LUCYBELLE, 
LIAR, TIM! YOU BRUTE! HOW \ L THOUGHT YOU WAS 
AND I CAN DARE YOU HIT TIM! ] MY GIRL! HE DON'T & 
PROVE IT— YOU'RE NOTHING _4 BELONG HERE! 

LIKE THIS! : BUT A HULKING } 


y: 


—— = 
(SSS 


Wy 
SSS, 
. 3 | —_—__—_—_ae ne 


THERE, TIM, DARLING, IT'S JUST A 


BRUISE! YOU'LL BE ALL RIGHT AS You'LL BE 


SORRY FOR THIS, 
LUCYBELLE! I'LL 


WANT TO SEE YOU all 
AGAIN! ‘ A 


Fysr ice7 3 I AIN'T FORGETTING 

LUFE GOES TO E/THER OF EM! TREATING 

A FAVORITE + « ME LIKE L WAS ORT/ 
SPOT OF A/S... 
Z3 Ea 


LUCK, TIM AND 
LUCYBELLE! 


BSL War A MISERABLE, 
SENTIMENTAL FOOL 
HE 1S — THINKS I'VE 
FORGOTTEN HOW HE 
TOOK LUCY AWAY 
Lom LROM ME! BUT I 
HAVEN'T — Z STULL 
HATE HIM LIKE 
r oso’ 


THAT'S OKAY, LUFE! I 
THINK LUCYBELLE WOULD } 
HAVE WANTED US TO BE 

FRIENPS AGAIN! AND SINCE 
I HAVE NO KIN, I'VE 
ARRANGEP FOR YOU TO 

HAVE THE STORE IF  ¢ 


1/'M GLAD YOU CAME BACK 
TO TOWN, LUFE! I NEEDED 
HELP IN THE STORE, AND 
BYGONES ARE BYGONES! ) 


\4 
SURE WAS NICE Yar 


OF YOU TO GIVE 
i 
1c 


ME THIS JOB, 
Tim! 


Pr NiGHT = Fo 4F7ER (NOW, AT LAST! Jy, 
IN WS ATTIC WEL UST CAN'T STAND /T, I THE VILLAGE (ILL CUT HIS. fag) 
OVER THE STORE) HATE HIM $0 MUCH/ /'VE ) CLOCK TOLLS | HEART OUT’ 4 CMY, 


LUFE PACES wg GOT 70 20 SOMETHING— J; MIOMGH7... <I CAN ALWAYS i. “@ 
FURIOUSLY... ie TONIGHT! = : 


= SAY SOME 
BURGLAR BROKE 7) 
I, 


IN AND LI0 17! Ff 


J > 
IE 724 
Wiig i 
hw 
sa), Yi r \\ Wy) 

} ¥ 
fits 


> 


Capel 
Vy 


Bor ar me 
LAST MOMEWT... 


PRAT IT— I 
1M AFRAID! 17'S TOO LOST MY 
RISKY — TOO MANY PEOPLE } NERVE! BUT Bogie 
KNOW HOW Ti ANDO ME USED SZ I'LL FIND we 

70 HATE EACH OTHER! THEYO YY ANOTHER WAY, rn acd 
HANG ME SURE.’ A SAFER WAY! 
I'LL GET HIM 
YET! 


\ 


Vj 


A LYNCHING! THAT'S MY ANSWER RIGHT 
THERE.’ /E I CAN FRAME THAT VARMINT 
OF A 71M JACKSON $0 A MOB WILL 


HMM — SAYS IN THE PAPER THERE WAS A 

One LYNCHING OVER IN SCOTTVILLE YESTERCAY— 
DAY... THE CROWD STRUNG UP SOME GL/Y THAT 

KILLEO A WOMAN! NEVER EVEN GAVE Wy, STRING Hi UP! /LL HAVE MY _»Y 

: Y REVENGE ANO NOBODY yy 


yy x WILL EVER KNOW! 


mats. 


at 


BYAT MIGHT, LUFE REVISITS HIS 


FAVORITE THINKING SPO7... OF COURSE—OL? AUNT BECKY! 


EVERYBODY LOVES HER, AND IF 
ANYTHING WAS TO. — 

HAPPEN TO HER, 
THE TOWN WOULD 
GO CRAZY! NOW 
I KNOW WHAT 
TO DO! » 


/7 WON'T BE EASY 70 FRAME TIM, ZAUSE 50 Jag 
IKE Hilt! BUT Z MUST 
= THINK OF SOME- 
THING“ . 


THIS 
LUCYBELLE GAVE HIM 1S 
JUST THE THING. HE'S 
Py ALWAYS SHOWING /7 70 
FOLKS ANC BRAGGING 
ABOUT HOW SHE HAD IT 
ENGRAVED AND ALL / 

THIS WILL HANG HIM 


AS THE UNSUSPECTING 
71M SLEEPS... 


ONLY FIRST 'VE GOT 7O GET GACK 
70 THE STORE ANO GET SOMETHING 

OF TiS TO PLANT ON THE SCENE 
OF THE CRIME! ANO I GOT VY/SsTpy 
THE THING IV 2uNVo0/ a / 


Y 


SS EE 


SS 
Ta 


= ‘ . 
I SEE A LIGHT, $0 SHE 15 STILL | =LL, LUFE WAGNER— COME IN: 
ld Me UP, ANO ZI WON'T HAVE ANY =IPPOSE YOU'RE IN SOME 
1M, TROUBLE GETTING /M— AUNT ; ~ TC = TROUBLE AND WANT 
e PL E0) BECKY NEVER TURNED ANYBODY 4 
P EF 


AWAY IN HER LIFE! p 


SHE'S DEAD! NOW ILL 
JUST TAKE THIS B/LL- 
FOLO OF HERS AND... 


Y > 
YELP ME—GET EVEN WITH TIM 
j JACKSON ! 


NOW ALL I GOT 7O 
20 1S GET GACK INTO 
THE STORE WITHOUT 
BEING SEEN! THEN 
THE JOB 1/5 ALMOST 
2ONE— ANO NOBOLY 3 
CAN EVER CONNECT 
ME WITH 17/ : 


By & 


hipteer, 


as 
Ulitenas 


aa ll ea iin ae 
By... LEAVE TIM'S WATCH HERE 
OU) BESIDE THE BODY WHERE 
rd SOMEONE WILL BE SURE 

Sy TO FIND 1T FIRST THING 


THE FOOL /S STILL 
SLEEPING LIKE A BABY! 
/“4L IUST SLIP AUNT 
BECKY’S B/LLFOLO 

LNOER HIS MATTRESS 
ANO— PLEASANT _.. 
DREAMS, 7/1! tel 


/ 


y, 


BN 
SS 
SSS 


. (usr HAVE FOUND 
l AUNT BECKY'S BODY! 
THEY RE — (CHUCKLE) — 


THAT'S EVIDENCE 

ENOUGH FOR ANYONE! 

BRING HIM ALONG 
TO THE HANGING 


I DIDN'T DO IT! YOU CAN'T 

LYNCH ME— —_ 

YOU CAN'T! | 
Dr 


Uw 


COMES TO GLOAT..- CFB 
f x. 
WY 


I'D GET EVEN AND I HAVE! YOU_Y 
TOOK LUCYBELLE, BUT “G% 
“\, WHO'S LAUGHING NOW? 


\ eRe, 


WO/ PLEASE — I TELL YOU 


HAH— INNOCENT! 
WE FOUND YER 
WATCH— AND 
HERE'S AUNT 
BECKY'S BILL- 


N-NO! THIS IF 
A TERRIBLE 


eo AN 5S 
i 2 aZe 
i il] 
et ay 


PULL THE ROPE 
TIGHT, BOYS! 
@ HE'LL NEVER 
{> MURDER 
Wf ANOTHER 


WLOCEWLY, FROM ABOVE, SOMETHING FALLS ON 
LUFE'S CHEEK ! SOMETHING WARM AND —RED.. 


— 


HUH! BLOOD! B-BUT A HANGED 


: @eazeo BY TERROR, LUFE RUNS THROUGH 
THE OFSERTED VILLAGE.» . 


AAAAAA=— BLoorp EVERYWHERE, SOAKING 
ME THROUGH! L GOT TO GET OUT OF IT 
OR I'LL GO NUTS! 


A STORM COME UP ALL OF A SUDDEN! 
ANO IT'S WAIIMI111 3 R- RAINING / 


by 
LS / 7 / 


Ye YAAAA~—now IT's COMING 
IN THROUGH THE ROOF! 
BUT I D-DON'T 
REMEMBER ANY LEAK— { 
G—GOT TO STOP IT! 
i 


ILL FIX THAT 
LEAK AND THEN I WON'T HAVE J 
P 70 SEE THE BLOOD! L CANT "* 
\. STAND THE SIGHT OF /7 —BLUT 


WSIDE AT LAST! I'M ~(CASP)— )- 
SAFE FROM THE BLOOD NOW! : 
GAAAA —/7 WAS HORRIBLE — 
MUST HAVE BEEN A 
JUDGMENT ON ME! 


‘ i =_ Se aS g 
Bor we are 16.4 SHAMBLES! GZ ONLY ONE THING WILL STOP 
BLOOD ORIPS EVERYWHERE... Uh, ag | THE BLOOP COMING FROM 


THE SKY —MY OEATH! THIS 
IS TIM'S REVENGE ON ME’ 
I KNOW WHAT HE 


Sa re wes 

SS AAAAAAAAA — more or iT! IT'S NO 
USE TRYING TO GET AWAY! L KNOW 
WHAT I GOTTA Do! 


4 | eA 
& ta 
WS, ie i N 


I'M HERE TIM! I'M GOING TO JOIN you 
IN A MINUTE! I'M SORRY FOR WHAT I 


CHOKING TO DEATH— 
wee BUT THE RAIN 


NOTHING TO 
ry BE AFRAID oF! 
Y EVER SEE SUCH A.FUNNY ]SOME FELLOW ON THE 
RAIN, CHET? NIGH SCARED_/ RADIO WAS EXPLAINING 


| 
we OLD LADY TO WSS SST ALL ABOUT IT; ; 


SS 


PLEASE, TIM, FORGIVE ME! 


AND — (50B)— MAKE THIS 

TERRIBLE RAIN STOP! . 

PLEASE —I CAN'TSTAND ¥ 

IT— I'LLGO MAP BEFORE 

L DIE— STOP THE BLOOD, AN 
TIM, STOP /7/ \ 


MBKE RIPE BLACK FRUIT, “a 
THE TWO FIGURES A 


DANGLE FROM THE 


«PARTS OF THE DEEP SOUTH 
EXPER/ENCEO A CURIOUS FHENOMENON 
TODAY! RUST COLORED RAIN, CAUSED BY 
TIVY [RON PARTICLES IN THE AIR, FELL OVER 
A WIDE AREA! SOME PEOPLE AT FIRST |, 
THOUGHT BLOOD WAS FALLING FROM 
THE SKIES / - FT 


EVES GHOULS 


wER.HUMPH.... PARDON ME BUT 

I DIDN'T EXPECT COMPANY AT , 

DINNER-TIME!, BUT, SINCE YOURE 
HERE,-WELCOMES AND 


DID YOU KNOW-- ; é 
MUG \ a 


aes ik 
OF THE PALMS OF A BABY : 
ARE WASHED BEFORE HE -- FUE LAGT CORPSE TO ENTER A 
IS A YEAR OLD THE N CEMETARY MUST GUARD THE 
CHILD WILLNEVER OTHER GRAVES!., F957. 7H//5 CEMETARY 
HAVE MONEY! WAS ABANDONED IN [800 mm. HMMN 2S 
WO WONDER TWO 
THIROS OF THE 
WORLD [S$ 
POOR! 


I YOU WOULD REGAIN 
YOUR YOUTHFULNESS, 

- EAT SNAKES!...UGH... 
THATS A QUEER ONE £ 


HE WILL BE STRUCK 
DEAD!.. 74/5 MAN 
SWORE, LIED AND WAS 
STRUCK DEAD 2 CENTURIES 
LATER’... THEY 
CALLED HIM, — 
COUNT DRACULAL 


MWWHEN A MAN WANTS TO LIVE AWAY FROM ALL OTHERS ANO HAVE NO CONTACT WITH WS 
FELLOW BEINGS, SOMETHING 1/5 WRONG... THE LIFE HE SEEKS /S USUALLY JUST 
DEATH, HASTEN/ING TOWARO 4H/M, LIKE A LOVER WITH OPEN ARMS REACHING OL/7... 
THESE TWO KNOW EACH OTHER, THE MAN, ANO THE DEATH HE CHOOSES TO CALL M/S 
OWN...GUBCONSC/IOUSLY, LAWRENCE MASON KNEW /7 700, WHEN HE SUCCUMBED 70 THE 
GIRL WHO LURED HIM 70 A PIT OPeee 


WSSING IO 


a 4 G) WY iff prs. C5 VE = une NE 


sg eat 
See Le? 


Daa 3 


TO BEGIN WITH, LAWRENCE MASON WAS 4 
PARADOX. HE LIVEO (IN LUXURY ON AN att 
ISLANO HE HATEO, HERE, ALONE HE LIVEO SNAKES. BUT THEY }: 
A_STRANGE ANO SITTER EXISTENCE. P WON'T GET THE 
aaa | | BETTER OF ME... 

SOMETIMES : er I'LL KEEP KILLING 
SM TEMPTED | 9K healer A THEM UNTIL THE 

° ORY LAST ONE IS 7 
_ GONE! , 


MASONS PRIVATE KINGDOM WAS) Yee BUT IN 1S LAVISH 
CRAWLING WITH SNAKES... HE HOME, MASON FOL/ 
hae /T A STRANGE, 
FOE ANO SPENT H/S TIME TAL LONELY PLACE... 
HUNTING ANO KILLING, HOPING \? FEA 
SOMEDAY TO FINO HE HAD & «THE 
WON OVER THEM... an // f RAINS A 
— ra i PLEASANT 
INTO THE PIT WITH Ss . 
THE SKELETONS OF 24 
THE OTHERS! > 


Y agp ve LY 
YOas 
y wo anes ~C/ (.. (A 
(CD 


WHA... WHAT'S THIS?) LET ME IN! Ya ff HOW DID You GET ey 
A WOMAN! HERE, ON / PLEASE GIVE A | HERE? COME... J 
MY ISLAND! 


IMPOSSIBLE! 


——- \ 


I'M LOST... I~ 


SAW YOUR LIGHT 
ME SHELTER! /A | YOU MUST BE BURNING... 


. HALF DROWNED.. 


"% Sea = 5 
WILLIAMS, BRING A WOMAN, SIR! : MY NAME DON'T TELL mE! 
/ SOME FOOD. WE Y-YES, SIR... pee IS ASPTHA... } YOU'LL BREAK THE 
HAVE AN UNEXPECTED pe I COME ENCHANTMENT! I 
. GUEST! FROM... J HAVE NEVER KNOWN 
: A CREATURE AS 


7 \'M WEARY... \g/ FORGIVE ME. WILLIAMS / 1 WILL... MY 
IT'S BEEN A Y& WILL PREPARE QUARTERS on Se, MIND IS AT 
STRAIN TO “<{ FOR YOU... 7%] | eeautirut FA 

\ REACH HERE... ) ; VISITOR... J 

Yi | steer <<é 

Zi , WELL... 


SS 


PEACE... NOW! 


YOU GO TOO FAR, UGLY ENEMY! BUT 
YOU WILL JOIN THE LEGIONS OF ¥ 
OTHERS LIKE YOU THAT L HAVE 
SLAIN! FROM THE DEEPEST : 
CORNERS OF MY HEART I 
DESPISE YOU... OIE! DIE! 


7 SNAKE! INVADING MY Viieeewed 
HOME! IN THE VERY 

CHAIR SHE USED! IT 
COULD HAVE STLING 

HER! MAYBE 

POISONED HER! 


CURSING TRAILED OFF TO A 
LAUGHTER THAT BOROERE! 
ON MADNESS... os 


INTO THE PIT! THANK GOODNESS <y 
YOU DIDN'T FRIGHTEN THE ANGEL ffi 


OF THE STORM WHO DE. ; 
4 4 


LIKE A CHILD INSIDE... 


iN 
Zi) 


= 
SHE WILL NEVER 

LOOK UPON YOU... | 
NEVER! 


ZI 


IASON ROSE WITH THE EARLY SUN.. 
AQDEO FERVOR IN HIS ~ 
HATING ANO HLINTING ~~, Fez 
NOW. 6 cage 
NEVER SAW SO 
MANY OF THEM AT 
ONE TIME... MUST 
BE THE RAIN... 


DON'T Move! youR 
LIFE IS IN THE 
1 A 
GIAINT RATTLER.. 
I'M GOING TO 
SHOOT... 


YOU SEE, I'LL WIN OUT )* 
OVER THEM SOMEDAY! 
HUNDREDS! ALL DEAD... 
SOMEDAY MY 
ISLAND WILL 

is BE FREE... 


WHAT IS THIS YOU ARE 


Y OH! GOOD 
MORNING! I'M 
SORRY THAT you 
HAD TO SEE... 
REALLY NOTHING 
TO BE ALARMED 

ABOUT... / 


THANK HEAVENS I WAS HERE 
TO SAVE you! I GUESS I 
MUST CONFESS NOW. THIS 
ISLAND IS INFESTED WITH A 
SNAKES! I KILL AS MANY 
AS I SEE... java 

AND 3 
DISPOSE 


'M SORRY. I CAN IMAGINE 
HOW SHOCKING THIS MUST 
BE TO YOU...I GET 
CARRIED AWAY wITH 
LOATHING... FORGIVE 
ME! A MOST 
DISTRESSING 


MASONS GUEST WAS ALMOST S/LENT DURING 


THE DAY... BY EVENING, SHE ASKED 70 SEE THE ¥ 


GROUNDS, AND RELUCTANTLY HE AGREEO,.. 


(THE ISLAND 1S PIYES, IT IS 
BEAUTIFUL, BUT 

FOR THE 

SNAKES... 


BE ; 
CAREFUL. 


.- MVORROR STRUCK 


THIS PLACE? IT'S NOT ONE OF 


ES DISAPPEARED! WHAT IS 
MY SNAKE PITS! 


THE PITCH CARKNESS SERVED TO 
ENLIGHTEN MASON... HE MAQE A 
REMARKABLE DISCOVERY. wee 


pi 


— SUCH A WOMANS 
I MUST FINO 
HER... VLL TELL 
HER... BEG HER 
70 MARRY ME... 


MASON'S HEART AS 
HE PEERED INTO 
THE BLACKNESS, 


GOT TO FIND 
HER! THAT POOR 
GIRL IS A VICTIM 
OF MISFORTUNE! IF 
ANYTHING: HAPPENS 
TO HER, I'LL NEVER 
FORGIVE MYSELF! , 


HER VOICE / SHE'S SOBB/NG/ 
WEEPING /V TERROR... HOW 
STRANGE HER CRIES SOLINO.’ ONE 


WOULD ALMOST MISTAKE 


'T FOR LAUGHTER / 


I'M COMING! 
HERE I AM... 
WHERE ARE 


THE FLASH BEAM SUDDENLY /MPRISONED THE 
GIRL... MASON GASPED IN RELIEF... SHE Was jj 
UNHURT. «« SHE LOOKED LIKE AN ANCIENT WE 
STATUE... BEAUTIFUL... AND ODOLY CALM... 

= 


3 
I AM HERE... 
ij YOU FOUND 
. ME! 


HYSTERICAL! COME... 
I THINK L REMEMBER 
HOW TO GET BACK TO 
THE ENTRANCE ! 


PULL ME ALONG! I 

TELL YOU THERE |S 
NO LEAVING THIS 
PLACE... NOW OR 
. EVER! 


1 Ber 


I TOLD YOU... 
THERE IS NO 
LEAVING HERE... 


STAY BEHIND ME... 
PERHAPS THEY WILL 
BE SATISFIED IN 

KILLING ONLY ME... 


YOU'RE SUFFERING 
SHOCK, MY DEAR! 
LET'S GET OUT OF 
THIS DREADFUL 
PLACE! I'LL TRY 
TO MAKE UP FOR 
ALL THESE GRIM 
EXPERIENCES... 


NO. L HAVE 
NO WISH TO 
LEAVE... 


Bur SUDDENLY A CRY ROSE /N MASONS 
FEAR- TIGHTENED THROAT ANO FROZE 
ON HS LIPS... HE STAREO IN OISBELIEF, 
ANO MOTION REFUSEO TO TAKE HOLD 
OF H/5 LIMBS 
THAT WANTED 
7O RUV 


Avo RUN.. ae 


BUT I CAN TRY! I LovE you! 
I'LL PROTECT you! EMPTY my 
GUN... MAYBE THE SHOTS WILL 


THOUSANO STINGING BARBS STRUCK HIS I'M DYING, L KNOW... YOUR DEATH TIME 
BODY ATA SINGLE STROKE... PO/SON SHOT BUT YOU... WHAT 1S SLOWER THAN 
INTO HIS VEING AND CREATEO AN INSTANT IS HAPPENING TO YOU HOPE FOR, MAN. 
ROARING FIRE OF PAIN... BUT MASON IO 2 you? 1S IT BECAUSE ] AND YOU ARE NOT 
NOT OROP, FOR HE WAS STARING I HAVE GONE MAD CLOUDED BY ANY 
WOMAN HE LOVED... asa La AS WELL2 ; MADNESS! 


yOU SEE WHAT you sEE! «+» YOU WEAK FOOL! L MADE YOU LOVE 
THE QUEEN OF THE “Vin. WHAT YOU HATED! WE ROAMED TH 
KINGDOM YOU TRIED uN EARTH AGES BEFORE 

TO DESTROY! HOW ; a 4 YOUR KIND CAME TO ( 

WE LOATHE you! 4. af, ® TROUBLE US AND TO A 

INDEED I HAVE KILL US... BUT IN THE Y 

PROVEN AS MUCH END WE WILL TAKE 

BY TAKING ON OVER AGAIN... 

ANOTHER FORM 

TO LURE you 


% Nak y 

Se ae 
Ares Pe UY P 4 i 

THE HISSING VOICE... THAT SPOKE =< ' 

HUMAN WOROS CONTINUED AND Sy {4 ale ao Cee ye 2s 

MASON TRIEO TO OlE +. TRIEO rah a ee ee 

70: ESCAPE A HAUNTING FACT... oy ey Tee aed. 

ALL OF HS LIFE HE HAD BEEN oa DESTROY 

A COWARD:+. A MAN P f. THEMSELVES... 


AFRAIO OF SNAKES --. 
ANO LIFE. +. , 


GREETINGS, ERIENDS, FIENDS, AND DEAR, DEADLY FELLOW-CREATURES ! GATHER'ROUND WHILE I BEAT 
Halssabe tice tie MAKES THE VICIOUS VIPERS BLEND WITH THE VOODOO CALL! I, THE VOODOO DOCTOR, WILL 


U “TO ROY GIFFORD, OF THE NATIONAL FRUIT COMPANY WHO CAME TO CASTLE MORENO, 
IN THE HILLS OF HISPANIOLA, THINKING HE gue 
WOULD COR 


TO REACH CASTLE MORENO, ROY STOPPED FIRST AT BUT GENERAL MORENO IS VERY FORGETFUL, M'SIEUS 

A LITTLE TOWN HIGH IN THE MOUNTAINS WHERE AN HE EVEN FORGETS THAT HE IS TO MARRY MY 

OLD INN CALLED “LE CHEVAL NOIR" WAS RUN BY AN BEAUTIFUL DAUGHTER, GABRIELLE ! WOULD YOU 
UGLY RUFFIAN NAMED VICTOR. > = 


REMIND HIM WHEN 
YOU SEE HIM? 
YES, MY COMPANY GENT ME jf 
JO BUY HIS ENTIRE 
BANANA CROPS 


SO ROY GIFFORD RODE UP TO CASTLE 
IMORENO, WHERE HE WAS GREETEO BY 
GENERAL MORENO IN PERSON... 

vo 


GIFFORD, WHILE 

I SHOW YOU THE 
BANANA 

PLANTATIONS / 


FRUIT 
COMPANY-- - }ie 


AND HERE |S GENERAL 


ANTOINE MORENO , WHO 
FOUGHT THE ARMIES 


THAT FOUGHT 


3 NAPOLEON --- 


RECOGNIZE ME, EVEN WITH 
THE MASK2 YOUR OLD PAL, 
THE WITCH DOCTOR ! WELL, 


YES, IN THE CENTURY )YOU'RE TO BE 
AND A HALF OF THI6 «CONGRATULATED, / FAMILY , VICTOR THE INN KEEPER 


AND EVERYWHERE, AG FAR AS THE EYE | Fase MST 
COULD VIEW, ROY SAW BANANAS -- i amr tS i 
AND MORE BANANAG...YES,GENERA AM 
MORENO HAD PLENTY OF BANANAS / 


A WONDERFUL CROP! 

BUT HOW CAN You 

GATHER THE j 

BANANAS AT THE ) PROBLEM GATIS- 

PRICE YOU'VE FACTORILY! COME 

OFFERED THEM INTO THE CASTLE, 

TO NATIONAL MR.GIFFORD, AND 

FRUIT 2 I'LL GHOW YOU 

GOME OF MY 
ANCESTORS! 


THIS WAS GENERAL 
GUILLAUME MORENO, 
WHO FOUGHT THE 


ANO GENERAL 
PIERRE MORENO 


AND GENERAL LOUIS 

MORENO , FOR SIXTY 

YEARS PRESIDENT 
OF THE REPUBLIC--- 


fi Z 
BUT SPEAKING OF THE MORENO 


SAID THAT YOU INTEND TO MARRY 
HIS DAUGHTER, 


ACCOMPLISHED! GABRIELLE / 


YOU AND YOUR 
ANCESTORS, 
I MEAN--- 


IT WAS. STRANGE DINING IN A GLOOMY HALL WHERE STOLIO 
SERVANTS MOVED MECHANICALLY WITH COLD, FIXED STAREG... 


THIS VICTOR 1S A SMUGGLER, A 
COUNTERFEITER, A CUT- THROAT, 
AND A LIAR! BUTI INTEND TO 
MARRY HIS DAUGHTER ! IT WILL 
MAKE THE TOWNSFOLK REGARD 
ME AS HUMAN-- AND PERHAPS, 
LATER, THEY WILL ALE BE 
WORKING FOR MES 


HERE, FOR.EXAMPLE, ARE TWO 


DUELING REVOLVERS, A PERFECTLY, 
MATCHED PAIR, BOTH 
MUZZLE- LOADERS! 


ANOTHER OF THE CREEPY, INCREDIBLY 
INHUMAN SERVANTS USHERED ROY70A 


ROOM HIGH IN A CASTLE TURRET... 
si hausr Mi i . 


ily 


Li 
ONT 


veealitines 


ANO AFTER DINNER , ROY GAW MORE OF THE FACE- 
LESS SERVITORS AS MORENO SHOWED HIM 
THROUGH THE CASTLE... 


THIS IS MY TROPHY ROOM! HERE I KEEP 

WEAPONS THAT L HAVE USED-- I MEAN 

THAT MY FAMILY HAS USED-- DURING 
THE PAST 150 YEARS! 


THEY EVEN HAVE A MOLD IN WHICH 
BULLETS CAN BE CAST’ IT BELONGS 
WITH THE SET OF REVOLVERS! 


MEMENTO OF YOUR 
STAY IN CASTLE 
MORENO 


WHY--WHY, 
“THANK YOU, 
GENERAL --- 


WHERE FROM HIS VANTAGE POINT, ROY VIEWED PROCESSIONS 0, 
WORKERS GATHERING BANANAS BY MOONLIGHT La 


BY THEN, ROYGIFFORD ( I'VE FINIGHED MY \NO,NO-- THEY ARE HOLDING A FUNERAL FOR HENRI BEAU-\ 
SHOULD HAVE BEGUN TO\, APPRAISAL,GENERAL \NOT TO- FORT, THE POSTMASTER! HE WILL BE BURIED IN 
ADD THE SCORE, BUT ALL! MORENO! I'D LIKE /DAY, MR. THE CEMETERY ON THE HILL? THE TOMTOMG ARE 
THIS WAS NEW TO HIM ! TO GO DOWN TO ; TO WARD OFF EVIL SPIRITS ! THE PEOPLE AROUND 
INSTEAD, ROY WENT THE INN AND 4 HERE BELIEVE IN p ; 
ABOUT HIS TASK OF ESTI-) SEND A CABLE EVIL SPELLS! /SO I SEE! PROBABLY THEY'DF 
MATING THE BANANA BE SUSPICIOUS OF ALL é 
CROP ON MORENO'S 2 ~ \ STRANGERS AT A TIME 
PLANTATION... UNTIL...A i = % LIKE THIS! 

FEW DAYS LATER... . ae a ‘ ; 


A FEW DAYS PASSED WHILE ROY _ | | TO REACH THE 
MADE FURTHER TRIPS ABOUT THE AND THERE... 
PLANTATION... THEN, ONE DAY AT DUSK... = GENERAL MORENO, DIGGING 


Nz S UP THE GRAVE OF HENRI 
WHERE |S GENERAL] HE HAS GONE TO . BEAUFORT, THE POST- 
MORENO? I WANT AS 

WTO TALK TO HIM! 


GO,ZOMBI! JOIN THE REGTOF MY 44 INO WONDER MORENO OPERATES 
SLAVES WHO WORK UNCEASINGLY AROUND THE CLOCK! HIS 
AT THE TASKS I ASSIGN THEM WORKERS ARE ALL ZOMBIES 

; ES 


SPEAK. LIVING DEAD MAN! I, 
THE MASTER ZOMBI, HAVE MADE 
YOU ONE OF US! YOU MUST 0O 
AS I COMMAND! » 


aha) 
NY ¥ 


WM! 


VENTE 


EXPRESSION LIKE ONE 
OF MY MASKS... 


AH, GABRIELLE 
--MA CHERIE! 


CHANCE TO 
SLIDE INTO 


SPILL THIS 
ZOMBI 
BUSINESS! 


I CANNOT GIVE YOU CHANGE IN 

AMERICAN MONEY, M'SIEU ! BUT I 

CAN TAKE OUT FOR THE WINE AND 

(GIVE YOU CHANGE IN SILVER PESOS! 
WILL THAT 002 4 


Rh MORE PESOS! 


INN AND SEND 
THAT CABLE ! 


GIVE US MORE 
WINE AND GIVE 
ME CHANGE IN 


7 


AN EXCELLENT IDEA! I'LL HAVE THE 
CARRIAGE MADE READY SO WE CAN 
GO TOGETHER ! THEN I 

CAN TALK TO THE INN 


BUT ROY SOON FOUND OUT THAT HE 
WAS UNDER CONSTANT WATCH BY 
ONE OF MORENO'S SERVANTS.-- 


GENERAL MORENO 
AND HIS BRIDE- 


AND STILL MORE 
WINE -- AND STILL 
MORE PESOS! 


BURNING THROUGH ROY'S 
FEVERED BRAIN--A VERY 
GRAND IDEA INVOLVING 
SILVER PESOS’ 


YCOME, MR.GIFFORD! GENERAL) | /A TEN WORD CABLE TEN PEGOS IS NOTHING! I WILL 
MORENO SAYS ITIGTIME TO 7* TO NEW YORK? HOW GIVE YOU TEN PESOS AND STILL 
RETURN TO THE CASTLE! / & MUCH WILL THAT { KEEP PLENTY 
C: Sec da FOR MYSELF! 
ALL RIGHT! BUT 2 . P ; 
FIRST L'VE GOT }. d y “fd 


> 
COME, MR. 


AT THE CASTLE, ALL 


> 
WAS READY FOR GOOD! THAT 
A WILL GIVE 


IN AN HOUR 
WE SHALL 


IN HG ROOM, ROY THERE'S ONE WAY TO SETTLE A 
MELTED DOWNA 


- ZOMBI. PERMANENTLY, AND THATS 
DOZEN OF iste Z WITH A SILVER BULLET!’ © 
VICTOR'S PESOS, OD eg HAVE ENOUGH’ HERE TO FIX 
ONE BY ONE... - MORENO AND HIG CREW OF 
GERVANTS! THEY'LL NEVER 
EACH ONE OF PZ EVEN GUESS HOW I 
a7 i Vy J GOT THE SILVER! 

“OUNCE BULLET! 


POISONED ! MORENO WANTS ‘To: 
STOMACH A SILVER KILL YOU S60 HE CAN REVIVE YOU 
BULLET? HA! JUST __{ ALL HIS SERVANTS AS A ZOMBI AND MAKE YOU HIS 
IMAGINE A ZOMBI ARE ZOMBIES!” SA mx SLAVE FOREVER! 
HAVING A WEAK f S&S - 


BULLETS WILL 
SETTLE YOU 
MORENO! 


AND THAT GOES FOR 
YOU AS WELL, CREEPY, 


FLING THE FOOL FROMTHE 
CLIFF! THAT ISTHE FATE OF 
ALL WHO WOULD y_ 
FOIL MORENO! 4 


ROY GIFFORD! BUT DON'T GO 
AWAY! WE STILL HAVE 
OTHER CHARACTERS TO 
DEAL WITH...ANO WHAT 
CHARACTERS! 


43 


YOU SEE, GABRIELLE’ 
I AM NO ZOMBI! 
SO DRINK 


SO GABRIELLE DRANK HER 


DEAD! MORENO DRANK SOME 
TOO, BUT IT COULDN'T HURT 
HIM! HE WAS A ZOMB/ SIF 


OF COURSE, 
MON 
ENERAL ! 


THERE'S MORENO FOOLS! EVEN 
WINE AND PROMPTLY DROPPED) NOW ! LET HIM HAVE |SILVER BULLETS 
IT WITH OUR SILVER / CANNOT HARM 
BULLETS / 


‘A MAGTER ZOMBI 
WHO HAG LIVED A 
CENTURY AND A 
HALF, AS I HAVE! 
I JUST PROVED 

THAT I AM 
bh IMMUNE £ 

a |e 


YES, GENERAL MORENO THOUGHT HE WAS zs WHAT WAS THE ANSWER TO THIS RIDDLE 2 WHY 
IMMUNE, BUT HE ANO HIS SERVANTS FOUND OUT} =WERE MORENO ANO HIS MOB RIDDLED --AFTER 
DIFFERENTLY, WHEN THEY WERE SHOWERED »-| THEY HAD BEEN UNHARMED BY ROY'S SHOTS2 


WITH SLIVERS OF SILVERS 


7 HOW HORRIBLE-- HOW 


LOOK ,VICTOR! THE AMERICAN MADE BULLETS 
FROM THOSE SILVER PESOS -- BUT THEY MUST 
HAVE FAILED 


HIM * WHY 2 


TERRIBLE! IT IG ALL 
My FAULT! 


SO INSTEAD OF SILVER PESOS, 
I GAVE HIM COINS MADE OF 
LEAD! THAT IS WHY HIS 
BULLETS FAILED TO DESTROY 4 
THE ZOMBIES! 4 


LZ MUST CONFESS THE TRUTH! I AM 
A COUNTERFEITER! WHEN M'SIEU 
GIFFORD ASKED FOR PESOS , WHY 
SHOULD I GIVE HIM GOOD ONES? 

HE WOULD NOT KNOW 


B “THE DIFFERENCE £ 


MOANING THE FATE OF HIS 
DAUGHTER GAGRIELLE... 
HE'LL TELL YOU THE STORY 
JUST AS I HAVE, BUT BE 
CAREFUL! HE STILL 
HANDS OUT LEAD 
PESOS! 


MIKE MeCOY WAS THE UNLUCKIEST GUY IN THE WORLO —SO UNLUCKY THAT HE SHOULD NEVER 
BEEN A CROOK/ BUT HE WAS, AND THE FATES LAUGHED AS THEY WATCHED HIM SPIN HIS 


OWN WEB OF CESTRUCTION! AND IN THE GRIM ENOING, THE SCREAMS OF THREE NOT SO 


MCE PEOPLE SOLINCEC AROUND A_ KITCHEN TABLE ON THE MORMING THAT 
DEATH CAME 70 BSREAKFAS7... 


4 


Se 


y 


y 
j 


SS 


4 
Wie 


SS 


i 


= 
= 


Ly} i" 


¥ 


Mh 


Y 


AND NOW, MY LITTLE ‘DOLL, 


WE'LL SEE HOW OUR TOY 


WORKS! DON'T BE AFRAID! - 
THIS WON'T HURT— MUCH ! 


la 


I'M EVA Mccoy, EZ 
MIKE'S WIFE! 
I HATE HIM! 


I'M MIKE Mccoy! 
I'M A CROOK— 


TO BE EXACT, 


AN EMBEZZLER! 


THE STORY BEGINS ONE WIGHT WHEN 
WUKE Me COY FAYS A LATE WS/7T 70 
WIS OFFICE..- : 


HMMMM — A LIGHT IN THE 
OFFICE / MY PARTNER MlUsT FG 
BE WORKING LATE, 7TOO/ SE) 
ANO THAT COULD GE ¥F 

BAD — /F HE SHOULD 

GET CURIOUS ABOUT 

THE BOOKS / 


AS 


SSS 


D 


Liss 


ZZ 
———% 


aes 


GOOD GRIEF/ 
THAT SHOT 

CAME FROM 
OUR OFFICE! 


Bur WE 
SOLIND OF 
A SHOT 


AWNe ENTERS ON A SCENE OF HORROR! HIS 
PARTNER, SOL CATHER, (5 STRETCHEO [2 
DEAD ON THE FLOOR... IWS 


§ O-DEAD! SHOT! ANO THE Winoow: 


ORIVES _ OPEN / WHOEVER DID IT MUST 
EVERYTHING HAVE LEFT 
FROM NIKE'S ; “iu way/ 
HEAD! HE Maree IE 
DASHES LP- flee 


STAIRS... 


WOTHOUT THINKING, MIKE MAKES HIS 
FIRST MISTAKE / HE PICKS UP A 
PISTOL WHICH LIES ON THE 
FLOOR AND PEERS OUT 
INTO THE NIGHT: + 


HELLO, POLICE? THIS IS MR. McCoy 
OF McCOY AND CATHER, INVESTMENT 
8 BROKERS! THERE HAS BEENA 

. MURDER! YES, AT OUR OFFICE, 
13 PARK ROW! MY PARTNER, 
MR. ZATHER HAS BEEN SHOT! “™ 
YES, OF COURSE, I'LL BE HERE! J 
HURRY, PLEASE ! 4 


THE KILLER MUST HAVE DROPPED 
THIS GUN! BUT THERE'S NO ONE— 
NOT A SIGN! 


WODENLY HE HAS A HORRIO THOUGHT... 
LATER, AS A DETECTIVE YES, OF ZOURSE! SUDDENLY 


ee <7 IT WAS ON THE GREAT SCOTT — 
YOUR STORY IS SORT OF FLIMSY, ¥ FLOOR! I PICKED \ 7HE BOOKS/ IF ¥ 
McCoy! A MYSTERIOUS KILLER | IT UP WITHOUT THEY FIND OUT 
THAT NOBODY ELSE SAW—AND ATHINKING: AND IF \ 74A7Z WAS 
YOU ADMIT THAT YOUR PRINTS / THE KILLER WORE }? 7AK/VG MONEY 
WILL BE ON THE GUN! you GLOVES, NATURALLY { FROM THE 
IANDLED Y MY PRINTS WILL BE £9 4M, THEYLL & 
IT? THE ONLY ONES ON IT! THINK LZ KULED, 
eee CATHER 
Aes 


BECAUSE 


ME/ THIS Ye 
COLILD BE 
SERIOUS, 


Ano WHILE ALL 3f WHEN ARE YOU I—IZ DON'T NONSENSE! WHAT CAN HE DO? BUT ON rs 


THIS HAS BEEN {GOING TO TELL | KNOW, BILL! I'M A LAWYER ANO I OUGHT WHAT 

GO/NG ON- AT |] MIKE YOU WANT / I'M AFRAID TO KNOW! ANYWAY HE DOESN'T }) GROUNDS, 

MIKE'S HOME 4 A DIVORCE, _4f OF Him! witH \ SUSPECT ME IN THE LEAST— / BILL?” YOU 

SOMETHING HONEY 7 WE { HIS TEMPER SO I'LL AGREE TO HANDLE KNOW IT'S 

ELSE 1S A CAN'T GO ON _, | HE MIGHT DO /\ THE DIVORCE AS A (CHUCKLE)- } VERY HARD 

HAPPENING... % LIKE THIS), ANYTHING... FRIEND! _ TO GET A 
= : rae ee DIVORCE IN 


rad = 


a THIS STATE! 
"Wf 


ry 8 aye 
<3 a Vs 
SS : 


THIS IS IT, BABY! DON'T YOU 
SEE?7 L DON'T KNOW HOW 
MIKE GOT HIMSELF INTO 
THIS MESS, OR IF HE'S GUILTY 
OR NOT, BUT THIS IS OUR 
CHANCE! FORGET THE 
DIVORCE — BECAUSE I'M 
GOING To DEFEND 


SUODENLY... 


WAIT A MINUTE, DARLING! 
THAT MIGHT BE MIKE 


THAT WAS MIKE: HE—HE'S IN 
JAIL, CHARGED WITH SUSPICION 
CALLING NOW! DON'T OF MURDER! AND HE WANTS 
MAKE ANY NOISE! you, BILL, AT ONCE! THE = 

a 7 soe POLICE THINK 
& HE KILLED HIS 
‘ a PARTNER! 


6° TOV LL GO DOWN AND SEE MIKE Gs IN |X 
Oe THRE” | NOW! REMEMBER — LAY oi CRIN 
Wake, CAD | LOW AND DON'T TRY TO AT THE : PIRES 
M ANG IA SEE ME UNTIL THIS IS VAlLse+ : N 
PEt OG OVER! AND IT 4% 
Fe pe Zan WON'T — (CHUCKLE) — IT DOES LOOK BAD FOR YOU: 
AL PE KE BE LONG! MIKE! WHAT A FOOL YOU 
it Aq M ANYTHING YOU WERE TO TOUCH THAT GUN— 
HA COT SAY, DEAR! BUT AND WHERE DID_IT COME 
Moe Ae A LITTLE » FROM ANYWAY? 
HARD ON POOR 


THE KILLER DROPPED 
IT, I SUPPOSE! 
ANO THE POLICE 
SAY THE SERIAL 
NUMBER HAD 
BEEN FILED 
OFF AND IT 
CAN'T BE 
TRACED! 


SO GET ME OUT OF 
HERE, BILL! WE'VE 
BEEN FRIENDS FOR 4 
YEARS — YOU KNOW 
L WOULDN'T MURDER 
ANYBoDY! 


"LL DO MY BEST, OF 
COURSE, OLD FRIEND. 
BUT ARE YOU SURE 
YOU'RE TELLING ME 
EVERYTHING 7 


WELL, THAT IS, I GUESS L 
MIGHT AS WELL TELL You! I— 
'D BEEN TAKING MONEY FROM 
THE FIRM, BILL! FOR SOME 

TIME NOW! AND IF THE COPS 
FIND THAT OUT, WELL, YOU 

CAN SEE HOW IT WILL LOOK 
FOR ME! 


iH 
AN? .0G OH, THE FOOL.! THE POOR 
ER ee FOOL | HE, IN PERSON, 
TH WYE THE \ “buT THE VERY WEAPON 


IN MY HANOS THAT WILL 
CONVICT HIM / NOTHING 


LAQIES AND GENTLEMEN OF THE 
JURY / ZI, AS O/STRICT ATTORNEY, 


/ vs 
VERY, ZE0: Cate aan, FEEL PITY AND COMPASSION FOR 
IN OWw?2 THIS POOR MAN ON TRIAL BEFORE 
He BE IKE Us! BUT WE CANNOT ALLOW OUR 
THAT WHE PERSONAL FEELINGS 7O 
4 Ag E0 INTERFERE WITH OUR DUTY! 
IGN yN HE /S A MUROCERER —ANO 
HG 0 df A THIEF AS WELL ANC 
ATH NT WHEN HE WAS CAUGHT 
DE RRA EMBEZZLING THE 


FLUNOS OF HIS 


; E DID THEY 
PRIOR: = f TOO BAD THEY \ KNOW7 
Hi FOUND OUT vente 


ABOUT THAT, |“ 
cy Vs SIG: Yrs 
ST % 
ay ep, 
7 14 
Ww? 


zie 
HERE WE HAVE A WEAK MAN, AN HONEST CITIZEN, y 
WHO, IN A MOMENT OF NEEO ANC PANIC DID 
WRONG! BUT I ASK YOU, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, 


TO SHOW MERCY... weer 


4 
Ml WHAT I REALLY WANT 
IS /S—(CHUCKLE)— FOR ¥ 
Z YOU TO CONVICT : 


YOU HAVE BEEN 
FOUND GUILTY OF MURDER, MIKE 
Mccoy! AND IT IS MY SOLEMN 

DUTY TO PRONOUNCE SENTENCE 
OF DEATH ON YOU! 0 
I ORDER YOU TO BE 
TAKEN FROM THIS 

PLACE AND CONFINED 
UNTIL THE WEEK OF... 


"NO-NO! I'M 
INNOCENT! 


SOME MONTHS NOW Fass / 
THE USUAL APPEALS ARE 
MAOQE — ANDO FAIL / THEN 
ONE STORMY NIGHT. «- 


AS A FELLOW INMATE 
PRAYS FOR THE 
DOOMED MAN... 


IT'S TIME 
Now, Mccoy! 
TRY TO ACT 
LIKE A MAN! 


IT WON'T 
HURT, FELLOW! 
YOU'LL NEVER 
FEEL IT! 


THE L-LIGHT/ : 
GOING D-O/M:! 


AIN'T THIS YEAH — THE I-I'M 


THE NIGHT POOR GUY INNOCENT! THAT MEANS 
McCOY GOES? } RIDES THE YOu'RE { THEY'RE 
THE GUY KILLING AWM? TESTING 


THAT KILLED 


5 AN INNOCENT ]N THE CHAIR! 
HIS PARTNER? 


MAN ! I 
SWEAR IT! 


BOLT “ 
TONIGHT! 


THIS IS NO TIME TO LOSE 
YOUR NERVE, SWEETHEART! 
gn. AFTER ALL, WE DION'T 
R KILL HIM! AND 
MAYBE HE 
\ REALLY DID 
) KILL THE Guy! 


IN THE CITY, IN THE HOME 
OF EVA MCCOY... . 


we SUDDENLY 

AFRAID! I 
FEEL COLD 
ALL OVER! 


ONLY A FEW MINUTES 
NOW, BABY! MIKE DIES 
AT MIDNIGHT— THEN ¥ 


N-NO! I-1 

NEVER DID / 

THINK HE 
WAS GUILTY! 


90, DURING A CHILLING KISS, AS A MAN D165, \ MEANTIME, BACK AT THE PRISON, A NEW 


807TH PLOTTERS REALIZE THAT THE THING ANDO SURPRISING ELEMENT ENTERS THE 
BETWEEN THEM HAS SPOILED... em ORAMA ..+ 
=—/T- 


/SNM'T THE SAME! 
LZ FEEL DIRTY/ 
BUT Z KILLEO 


DON'T GET EXCITED, 
OKAY, DOC, HE'S Y HECTOR! I'VE PAID You 
ALL Yours! BUT] WELL! IL ONLY WANT 
HURRY! IF WE TO PERFORM A 
GET CAUGHT, LITTLE EXPERIMENT! 
WE'LL BOTH BE 
WISHING WE 
WERE DEAD, 
Too! 


Z-—Z DON'T LOVE Him 
ANYMORE / 2 THINK I 
HATE HIM — ANO MYSELF/ 
BUT WERE IN /T 

TOGETHER NOW.’ 


NOW I SIMPLY fT YOU THINK THIS 1S I HOPE SO— BUT I DON'TY YEAH, I 7 


on€ AT INJECT TWO GONNA WORK, Doc? YoU) EXPECT MIRACLES! AT _{ GUESS 50! 
que TH, | C6'6 OF MY < CAN REALLY BRING A BEST IT WILL ONLY BE ~# BUT L 
6 Blt FORMULA! GUY BACK AFTER HE'S FOR A FEW MINUTES, VY DON'T LIKE— 


Hey, you’. 4 
| HEAR SOME- 
A THING, DOC? 


tH NO Ep 7 
n ANE STRAIGHT INTO ) BEEN ELECTROCUTED? POSSIBLY AN HOUR! 
EV WOE NOT HIS HEART... REMEMBER THAT THE 

rs TISSUES AND ORGANS 
HAVE BEEN BADLY 
BURNT! sf 


was, 


\ 


i | fk — Ne 
WIN A Man 
NOW, THANKS 70 YOU, fe 
DOCTOR, I'VE GOT A li 
L/77LE TIME / AN 
HOUR AT THE MOST, BY 
Z THINK YOU SAID/ 


THE DEAD MAN, BROUGHT BACK TO LIFE 


# SORRY! BUT ALL 
YOU'LL GET IS A, 
BAD HEADACHE. 


BE LONG ENOUGH y% 

70 DO—WHAT IZ Y¥f 

WANT TO DO! yy 
tis 


SO VERY HAPPY, AREN'T 
THEY? TOASTING MY DEATH 
IN MAY CHAMPAGNE / THE 

DEVILS / I KNEW THAT GILL 
WAS DOUBLE-CROSSING y= 
ME —ANO NOW I : 
UNDERSTAND WHY. \ eae 


G 70 HI . } NN Is 
DIE A TELY ag HE ; => ool, Ih ee 
mEDIAT 25 WHAT yp GEE INF | Neem a 
(M. 6EE: HE woul y Y A ‘ 


se CONTINUED ON THE BA 


TZE MONSTERS 


Just imagine your friends shock 
when they walk into your room and 
see the ‘‘Monster” reaching out— 
bigger than life-Frankenstein, the 
original man-made monster, that 


creation of evil genius that terror- 
ized the world. A giant 7 feet tall, 


his eyes glow eerily as his hand 
reaches out—as aweful and sinister 
as the wildest nightmare. Yes— 
Frankenstein is 7 feet tall, in au- 
thentic colors on durable polyethe- 
lene, and so lifelike you'll probably 
find yourself talking to him, Won’t 
you be surprised if he answers? 
Comes complete with eyes that glow 
even in the pitch dark for a special 
thrilling chill. 

Boney the Skeleton. And then there 
is Boney—stark scary with nothing 
left but his bare bones. A 7 foot 
monster out of the grave—his 
bones white, his eyes staring—even 
glowing in the dark. 


FEET 
TALL 


In Authentic Colors With 
GLOW in the DARK EYES 


ONLY $s] 00 


TEN DAY FREE TRIAL 


ee 
~~ eS 


“Honor House Dept. 472mMR63™ 
Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


Zo Rush me my 7 foot tall glow in the dark = 
monsters. Send me [ Frankenstein (] Boney the Skeleton 


| enclose $1 plus 25c for postage and handling for each, | 
If | don’t get shivers of delight, | can return my pur- 


‘? 


chase within 10 days and you will refund the full pur- 
chase price. 


NAME ... 
ADDRESS .... 


Just send $1.00 plus 25¢ to cover 
postage and handling for each mons- 
ter you want. Your money back if not 
satisfactorily horrified. 


\] 
Money Back Guarantee, 4 
\y 


UCLEAR SU 


, OVER 7 FEET LONG 


</ BIG ENOUGH) 
FOR 2 KIDS) 


HH 


| 
f 
Pall 


in 


SS 


S35 


10 DAY FREE TRIAL 


Honor House Prod. Co. Dept 
Lynbrook, New York 11563 472PS63 
Rush me my POLARIS SUB. | can use it for 10 days 
and if | am not delighted return it for the full 
purchase price refund. | 
——-SEND IT PREPAID. | enclose $6.98 plus 75c to 
help cover shipping charges. | 


How proud you will be as commander of your own POLARIS 
SUB — the most powerful ship in the sea! What hours of 
imaginative play and fun as you and your friends dive, 
surface, maneuver, watch the enemy through the periscope 
and release nuclear missiles and torpedoes! Thrill as you 
hunt sunken treasures in pirate waters and explore the 
strange and mysterious ocean floor! 

HOURS AND HOURS OF ADVENTURE 

Sturdily constructed of 200 Ib. test material. Comes com- 
plete with easy assembly instructions. Costs only $6.98 
for this giant of fun, adventure, and science. (Because of 
the POLARIS SUB’S giant size we must ask for 75c 
shipping charges.) 


——SEND IT C.0.D. | enclose $1 good-will deposit 
and | will pay postman $5.98 on delivery plus 
C.0.D. postage. 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE | 
Order today and we will rush your POLARIS NUCLEAR SUB NAME 

to you. Use it for 10 full days. If you don’t think it is ADDRESS | 
the greatest ever — the best toy you ever had — just : 
send it back for full purchase price refund. CITY STATE ZIP | 


—N.Y. State Residents please add 5% Sales Taxa 


FIGHTING AGAINST TIME NOW, MIKE GOES & 
AROUND 70 THE KITCHEN ANO SOFTLY 
ENTERS... 


THEY WON'T BSE SLEEFP/NG 
TONIGHT—ANO SOON THEY'LL 
BE HUNGRY, WANT SOME 
BREAKFAST / ANO V'LL HAVE 
EVERYTHING READY / 


THIS OLD WIRE FROM 


Hh THE CLOSET WILL 00. 4 
HY THEN (‘LL HIDE /T 


UNCER THE CARPET- 
INS ANDO HOOK /7T 
(NTO THE TRANS- 


FORMER IN THE 
BASEMENT! 


| 
( 
t 


i | wiki | sli i 


: MIKE MeCcoY FLICKS A 
I'VE won! SHE— \ SWITCH, AND... 
THERE.” NOW ALL I x MY ee oe VJ 
DO 1S WAIT— THEN ILL OP oe eis Foe 
SEE HOW THEY LIKE os 
17! OH—Z THINK I YY ee. Pigeon 
HEAR THEM ZOMING Dre 
4 + FRIEND / AS 
D SOON AS THEY 
S/T DOWN... 
<i 


LATER —A FIRE 
HA-HA—HA—HA — D-DID IT: I OF UNEXPLAINED 
ELECTROCUTED THEM. HE-HEE— 


ORIGIN... 
OHHH— MY HEART! D-DYING 
AGAIN ! 


SHE'S GOING TO WHO KNOWS? BUT 

THE GROUND, CHIEF! HOW J IF ANYONE WAS IN 

DO YOU THINK IT ; E— THEY'RE 
STARTEDZ \ DEAD Now! 


